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Stump Fence

Old Cyrus’ Lucky Escape From
the Recoil of His Own Hate.

e

BY JAMES BUCKEHAM

I don't see but what you will just
bave to submit, Cyrus,” said Colonel
Bowker. “The law seems to be pretty
clear on the subject. When the state
grants a railroad a charter and a town
grants it the right of way, the railroad
company can take at a fair appraised
valoe any property lying in the line of
§ts survey, provided the owner refuses
to sell at an agreed price. That covers
the facts In this case. You refuse to
sell the company a strip on the south
gide of your orchard. The state says
the company, “We give you the right to
appropriate that land at our appraisal’
It's no use for the owner to protest
The law can do nothing for bim. If
there was a ghost of a chance to fight,
Cyrus, 1'd be glad to do what I could
for you. But a lawyer can’'t do any-
thing when there’s no law oo his side.”

Colonel Bowker tipped his chair back
and threw one leg over the corner of
his littered table. An old man, trem-
bling with impotent rage, sat in a rick-
ety armchair on the other side of the
table. His chin quivered and his thin
Jips kept opening and shutting as the
senior village lawyer spoke.

“Then ef the law can’t do anything
for me I'll do it for myself,” cried the
old man, bringing his withered fist
down on the arm of the chair. “I'll see
ef & man kin be robbed of what's be'n
his’n for 50 year and be'n in the family
for more'n a hundred ™

“1 hope you won't do anything rash,
Cyrus,” sald the colonel blandly. “It's
a case whepe the welfare of the many
overrides the welfare of the individual
you see. The law provides no recourse
for the individual in such a case.”

“I got done with the law, I tell yeI™
shouted the old man fercely. “I'm de-
pendin on myself now. 1 said ef the

% law couldn't help me I'd belp myself.

TNl see ef they kin run their consarned
trains through my orchard without my
permission. A man's proputty’s bis
own. The’ ain't no law that kin knock
that fact out o the Ten Command-
Colonel Bowker accompanied his
client to the door. “Better be cau-
tious, Cyrus,” be said as the old man
plunged down the steps. “Don’'t do any-
thing in & burry. Take time to think it
over. And remember that I am always
ready to advise you on any point that
may come up.”

Cyrus Stackpole drove home in 2
He was one of those old
as the everlasting
fact that everything
arrayed against his will
only served to make
r. He was bound
that the pew railroad
pass through his orchard
no particulsr reason why it
denied this right of way ex-
bhad takea a2 notion not
The
out

:
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by his father's father,
knotted and wrinkled trunks
bad long since passed the
t bearing. They only served
the ground, but Cyrus would
not cut them down and plant new ones.
"They were a part of the old order of
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from younger and more vigorous stock.
That the pert modern railroad should
desecrate his venerable orchard was

mot to be endured. It went against the |
old man's grain, and that grain was |

exceedingly tough.

As It happened, bowever, Cyrus
Stackpole fell into the clutches of a se-
vere attack of inflammatory rheuma-
tism soon after his visit to Colonel
Bowker's law office and about the time
when the railroad men came to grade
and prepare the roadbed across his
orchard. The work was all doue while
the old man was groaning and fuming
in bed, and by the time he got about

ﬁmm the ties and rails were laid

through his orchard. Then the first
train came along, roaring triumpbant-
Iy and vomiting black smoke over
what remained of the arcient apple
trees.

Upon this Cyrus bestirred kimself,
though physical exertion still sent ex-
cruciating pains through his joints
The regular passenger train scbedule
bad been in operation just a day when
be began to do for bhimself what the
daw could not or would not do for bim.
At 8 o'clock on a Tuesday afteruoon,
his wife baving driven to the village,
Cyrus hitched up a yoke of oxen and

to drag stumps from the stump

on the north side of the orchard
to the railroad bed. He chose the lar-
gest and soundest and toughest stumps
be could find and by 6 o'clock had a
formidable fence bullt across the rail-
road on the exact boundary of his
orchard. The roots of the stumps bris-
tied in the direction from which the
next train would approach, the train
from Wilmingwon, due to pass at ¥
o'clock in the mnz Should a loco-
motive strike 1 ormidable roots
the butt of the stump would only be
driven firmer ioto the ground. Some-
thing would bave to stop or smash. and
Cyras feit t that it would pot
be the stump. :

it was several minutes past 6 when
the born blew Zr supper. Cyrus was
of the extra time and glad that
field of opera was hidden from
bouse by & rise land. When he
slowly up from the orchard with
tired oxen, his wife met him at the
door. |

“Here's a letter for ye,” she sald.
“Supper’s & leetle mite late, but the old
mare Mmps 8o I couldn't git home as
soon's I planned. Better read the letter
*fore ye set down to eat, hadn't ye?” '

“No,” answered Cyrus, limping to the
barn with the oxen. “It'll keep until |
arter I've bad a cup o' tea, 1 reckon.”

Cyrus Stackpole ate his supper delib-
erately and then sank into the old pad-
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trees in the orchard |

ks

hand to the floor as he ran, and Mrs.

' Stackpole stooped and picked it up with

shaking fingers. Something in that let-
ter, she knew, had caused bher hus-
band’s sudden dismay.

She turned first to the signature. It
was from Frank their own dear boy,
from whom they had not heard for two
years and whom they had about given
up for dead, since he disappeared in the
Alaskan goldfields. He wrote:

Dear Father and Mother—I am coming bome at
last—a rick man! Have been out of the world,
practically, since 1 wrote you last—living in a
but 200 miles beyond civilimtion. Will tell you
all when | see you. Look for me mext Tuesday
eveming. | learn tiat you bave a mew raiilroad
pow, and | can reach you by train the same even-
ing 1 get to Wilmington. God bless you both.
Lovingly, Frask

What was there in that blessed letter
that could bave caused bher husband
such distress? Mrs. Stackpole wiped
the tears of joy from her eyes and sped
out to the barn.

“Cyrus,” she cried, “what on airth
alr ye doing?”

Cyrus was hurriedly replacing the
yoke on the necks of the weary oxen.
His hands trembled. His face was over-
spread with an ashen gray pallor.

“Git out o' the way.!” he shouted as
be lashed the oxen from the barn, the
long chain that dangled from the ;
clattering behind. He caught a lantern
from a nail and burried after the star-
tled and bewildered beasts.

“Where air ye going, Crrus?” de-
manded his wife, following the dis-
tracted old man as he led the oxen over
the crest of the hill to the orchard bars.
Cyrus made no reply. acd bis wife fol-
lowed him. Then she saw the bristling
stump fence across.the railroad, and
the whole dreadful truth fiashed upon
her. Cyrus had buiit a fence to stop or
wreck the next train, and that was the
very train that Frank had written be
should take from Wilmington!

The village station was a mile be-
yond the Stackpole farm. The train
would not bhave even begun to slow
down when it passed through the or-
chard. It was already getting dusk. [t
would be pitch dark by the time the
train came along in just an bhour.

Cyrus Stackpole never looked at his
wife, but worked with feverish haste,
and she did not interrupt bim, for she
knew that every moment was precious.

' The oxen strained mightily at the great
stumps, but they were so crowded to-
gether and interlocked that it was bard
to get them off the track. Cyrus bad
performed his defiant task unfortu-
nately well

“Ligbt the lantern!” cried the pant-
ing old man at last. His wife took the
match be flung ber and kindled the
slight fame in the dusty globe, Cyrus
bent and adjusted the chain anew by
the candle's feeble light. Then the
oxen strained together once more, but
the biggest stump of all would not
move. The long, tough roots were
wedged between and under the rails.

“(iod!” groaned the old man. It was
the shortest of prayers, but it was a
prayer and pot an imprecation.

“Hark:” cried the trembling old wife.
From far off through the darkpess
came a faint rumbling sound. It was
the cvening train from Wilmington!

“Cyrus.” exclaimed the woman, “red
I've beard so. Hain't

oke

| light "1l stop "em.

we got anything to make a red light

with? Quick!

Cyrus disgorged the contents of all
| his pockets at one sweep. Among thew
| was an old fashioned red bandanna
handkerchief. His wife seized it. with
a cry of joy, and, catching up the lan-
tern. bastened down tbe track toward
the approaching train. She turned up
the wick of the lantern until it smoked
furiously. Then she wrapped the red
| handkerchief around the globe, held
| the lantern up in both bands and slow-
Iy swayed it to and fro.

The train was almost upon ber be-
fore the engineer saw the faint red
signal. But the airbrakes did tbeir
magic work, and the engine stopped
within 20 feet of the last buge, bris-
tling stump of Cyrus Stackpole's fence
across tbe railroad. Fraok Stackpole
was one of the first passengers to leap
from the intercepted train.

“What in thunder—whby, fatber's old
orchard! be exclaimed. *“And bere's—
mother!” He caughbt a tottering, gray
baired figure in his strong arms. Mrs.
Stackpole, like all beroines, had first
accomplished ber deed and then faint-
ed away.

The railroad company did not enter
a complaint against Cyrus Stackpole.
His big. black bearded, bealthy son
may bave bad something to do with
that and he may not. Very likely the
unrestricted and uondisputed right of
way through the old man’'s orchard
was an inducement. At any rate, the
matter was dropped, and Cyrus Stack-
pole proved to be so subdued in spirit
that only two days after his stump
fence disappeared from the track he
rode through hLis own orchard on one
of the detested trains on his way to
Wilmington with bhis son to buy a
brand new suit of clothes and “see the
sights.”—New York Evening Post.

Laughter Saved the Ship,

Humor bas been credited with the
saving of many things, but perhaps
never before has a ship been saved by
its judicious application. In a great
storm many years ago a ship's crew
were ail at prayers, when a boy burst
into a it of viclent louglter. Being re-
proved for Lis i1l timed mirth and asked
the reason for it, be said, “Why, | was
laughing w0 think what a hissiug the
boatswain's red nose will make when it
comes Ip coniact with the water.” This
ludicrous remark set the crew laugh-
lng. inspired them with gew spirits,
snd by a great exertion they brought
the vessel safely into port—Liverpool
Post.

A Professor on Rowing.

A story is told about a well known
Oxford don who knew more about the
travels of Ulysses than about the boat
be sailed in. He went down to the
river one day to watch the elght prac-
ticing. He gazed for awhile in silence.
“Yes,” be sald at last, “they look very
nice—very nice Indeed, 1 may say—but
bow extremely awkward it must be for
them to learn to row backward.”

Dimes make dollars.

et
.

x

Absentminded
o ctor.

One of New York's best known phy-
sicians has also the reputation of being
one of the most absentminded of men.

He was engaged the other evening

stuffing a trunk and dress suit case |

with clothing and manuscripts prepar-
atory to starting immediately for a
western city where he was to lecture
before a convention of pathologists on
that branch of therapeutics which had
brought him fame.
professional friends who were to ac-
company him were in waiting. The lug-

age was well on its way to the rail-
way station, the doctor and his friends
following, when his friends were sur-
prised to see the doctor start suddenly

as though he had suffered a cardiac |

shock and clasp his breast on the left
side. They threw their arms about him
to support him and prevent bim from
falling, but the doctor waved them off
and smiled.

“Bors,” he exclaimed, “I've forgot to
bring any money with me, It's one on
me. Come back to the office a minute,
and we'll have a drop of that Scotch
you all know so well.” The invitation
was readily accepted by his fellows,
who were hilarious at the joke on the
man who was to devote one of his se-
ries of lectures to
its causes and remedy.”

*“the loss of memory,
Seated in his

study, he said:

"I'u_i}\, we are a bit eariy for 1t
train., and while we're waiting I'll t«ll
you of an barrassing experiends
which happened nie as a resi f 1y
treacherous wewmory o my last tour

through the west
“Two of us started from New Yorgk,

Dr. Jlank, a tail fellow. like 1 Fse

but a great deal more thoughtful of lit-
tle things that wmaks s pathway a
bit smoother at times. He had arrang-

ed everrvihing. not forgetting even ¢Xx-

tra collar buttons.

reached Buffalo when I re mbered
that all wmy ci z as well as my
manuscripis wet 1 n a trunk
waiting for the exproess y I had {or-
gotten to send for., A few days before
starting 1 1 ag-d to thin N PIess
duplicate copics of my addresses alicad
to the city where 1 was to begin the
course of lectures

“I telegraphied to New York to send
on my cilothing, 1 alrcady
pearly 15 b s al I of next ¢x
press and had figured to arrive in town
just in time to snatch a wouthful of
food and get to the lecture rooni

“My manuscripts had arm 1 all
right. but there | was in a traveling
costume of linen, covered with dust
and pot fit to be presented to an au-
dience who were anticipating much.
even in the way of dress, from a New
York specialist. My linen was thor-
ough!y soiled on the trip, and 1 didn’t
have time to buy new shirts, collars or
cuffs. Dr. Blank lad brought several
suits of clothes with him as well as a
good supply of linen, so we over
this obstacle and thought little more
about it. But linen and outside wear-
ing apparel weren't the only things 1
found I needed when 1 began to take

1s offer 10

1o 9.»;}-} L]

advantage of Blank's genero
clothe myself from skin

IVer-

ing. 1 only wore my own shoes be-
cause Blank's were one size smaller
and a trifle narvower than mine But
other than furnishing mw foot
wear I was clothed througiout
Blank's wardrobe. It was not ¢y Z
dress, but a suit of the frock cut, which
answered very well, and 1 conside
it at least semiappropriate f
casion.

“The lecture bhall was but a shoit

way from the hotel, and I told Blank e
go abead and 1 would follow

diately, as we were
late. Blank obeyed and anu

W oSsoidne | 1 tes

unced that

I would soon bLe there, as I was then
dressing. After dressing 1 discovered |

was low in fun<ds, very low, and
courss, desiring to keep up the reputa-
tion of the profession in the metropolis,
I didn’t care to go amoug
without enough money to sustain this
reputation in case of an emergencs

“l1 searched throuzh the pockets of
the clothingz I had discarded and, writ-

for $1), rushed

£

ing a check to the desk
of the Lotel to have it cashed. 1 passed
it to the clerk with that request. 1 sup-
pose he 1w my haste for excite-
ment and looked at me suspiciously as
he read the signature on the check. 1
requested that he would not delay me
and showed him my name on the
ter. where Biank had regi

iIStouk

regi

stered for me.

1 quickly discerned the expression of
suspicion in the clerk’s face, t
made me angry. Again [ d inded
that he grant my request at ol

“*How are we to know you are the
person  wLos¢ signature is on this
check ¥ he asked.

“l told him 1 didn’t know bow he
was to know it, but that I was a gues
in the Lotel.

“*‘Have you anything about ycu that
will identify you” Le inquired.

‘**I bhave letters addressed
said I, forgetting 1 bad on PRlauk's
clothes, and 1 thrust my hand
fnside pocket and threw b 1
bundle without looking ar tl

“1 saw the clerk read t
the envelopes, look at A and re-
tire to another room. lwm o diately as
other gcentlemar who 1 atrerward
leartied wss the proprictor of 1 ! 1.

catue out carrying the bundle of letters
in his hand.

“*l1 beg pardon,” Le said, ‘but there
seems to be m:sunderstanding.
Have you anything furthor to identify
you; any warking cn your clothes?

“Now, 1 always hav: my Initials
stuck in my hat, so I spatched it off my
bead and, azain without looking at It,
handed my hat—or, rather, Blank’s hat
—to my Interrogator. He looked inside
the hat, changed his glance toward me
for a moment and askcd me to step in-
to the office, an invitation I mistook as
meaning be was to deliver the money
and that he was convinced I was th.e
person I had represented myself to be.
He requested me to wait a wmoment,
but I noted he still carried my hat—or,
again, Blauk's hat—with him as he left

sone

A number of his |

; a little girl lookin
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| he said. ‘You're a forger. Now, you

| write your signature again before me,

or you'll bave to accompany me to the
| police station.’
“1 protested, but to no avail, so at
{ last I_accommodated him and was
shocked when he brought the register
before me and compared the writings,
which of course were entirely different.

“I tried to expiain that Blank had
registered for me, that I had on his
suit of clothes and bat, but the de-
tective laughed at me. I didn’t think of
wearing Blank's linen, and so I opened
my vest and challenged him to note the
initials on the flap of my shirt. He
complied with this request, and 1 sud-
denly remembered that I also had on
Blank's shirt and attempted to tell
him of this faet, but it was no use. He
didn’t stop at my shirt flap, but inves-
tizated the straps of my underwear,
where in ink indelible as night was
marked in big letters ‘J. H. B." He re.
moved my collar, my necktie, my cuff’s,
and on each of these things he found
the same markings of the same indeli-
ble initials, *J. H. B.

“T looked at my watch. It was nearly
9 o'clock, and 1 was down for the first
address. [ protested till I was tired as
I for the second time put on Blank's
garments, which had got me into such
an embarrassing predicament. 1 was
actually being led from the hotel to the
police station when Blank, all excited,
rushed in and grabbed me by the arm.
Explanations followed, and apologies
came later from the clerk, the proprie-
tor aud the detective, and I finally de-
livered my lecture. But after it I need-
ed the bundred given me on my check
by the proprietor to square myself with
the boys.

“Iy the way,” he concluded, looking
at his watch, I almost forgot we were
going to take the 9:50. We've got just
15 minutes to get it, and it'll take some
lively Lustling te make the station.”"—
New York Times.

Remarkable Memories.

“Memory,” said old Fuller, the au-
thor of the “Worthies,” who bimself
possessed a wonderful power of remi-
niscence, “is the storehouse of the
mind, wherein the treasures thereof
are kept and preserved.” It Is unques-
tionably true that as a rule great writ-
ers have bad mewories of more than
ordinary tenacity and range. The fac-
ulty of reminiscence feeds the fires of
the ilmagination and keeps lucid and
orderly of philosophic
thought. How much Milton, for exam-
ple, protited by his prehensile and
trustworthy wmwewmory Is evident Not
ouly such poems as “Lycidas,” but
“I'aradise Lost"” and “Paradise Re-
gained,” are studded with translations
paraphrases of exquisite extracts

the sequence

"
or

» | from the classic poets.

We are told that Pascal never forgot
anything he had seen, heard or
thonght. Avicenua could repeat by rote
the entire Koran when he was 10 years
old, and Francis Suarez had the whole
of St. Augustine in his memory. In
three weeks Sealiger, the famous schol-
ar, committed to memory every line of

‘1liad™

er scholar,

and the "Odyssey.” Anoth-

Justus Lipsius, offered to
repeat the “Histories” of Tacitus with-
out a wistake on forfeit of his life.

A Southern Conundrum,.
the olden time before the war, the
famous for generous hospital-
ity in the south, a brilliant party was
assembled at dinner in a beautiful
country homestcad. Across the table
wit flashed back and forth, and the
guests began to vie with one another
in propusing counundruus.

Mr. Alexander H. Stephens offered
one which puzzled the whoie company,
“What is it that we cat at bLireaxfast
and drink at dinner?”

or tilne Do answer camwme, adi

the bright eyes of th

In
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southern gra:

began to sparkie with trivmph. when
Colonel Johuson, tazing up the "Cow-
monplace Boouk'™ of the Lostess, w h
lay « iiently i n > pNom]
upon the fiyleafr ollowing adpswe
What is ¢aten for Lrea runk for din
Is ee ezg ats ¥
Sui e the a { ~inncr
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cals.
I s wsider t r
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—Atlanta Constitution.
A Child's Leglie.
Oliver Wendell Holues used to tell a

story iilustrative «

of clildren.

f the keen perception
He was at a
he chanced |

be
refreshe

M 1t e !
preselt =dii

ering where to seated

nt table and noticed
g longingly at the ta-
ble. In his kindly way be said, “Are
you hungry, my child?" She replied
bashfully in the affirmative. *“Tlen
why don’t you take a sandwich?' he
asked. The little maid responded, “Be-
cause 1 haven't any fork.” The Auto-
crat quoted smilingly, “Fingers were

near the

made before forks,” and. to his intense I - o - T
]
' 00000000000000000200000000

amusement, she answered, “Not wy

Eggshell Flowerpots,

Eggshells may be used to advantage
in starting delicate plants for trans-
planting. The balf shells are filled
with earth and set In a box also con-
taining dampened earth. A bole I8
made in the point of the shell to allow
drainage. A single seed is then plant-
ed in each shell, which is easily broken
when transplanting is done without the
slightest disturbance of roots. This
| use of eggshells is the discovery of a

French gardener, who claims that they
| are vastly superior to the little pots
? generally used for the purpose by flor-

ists.

How the Fusa Started.

“That hand me down suit you're
wearing,” remarked Rivers, “reminds
me of an unripe watermelon.”

“Why 7" asked Brooks.

“Because it's so diferent. One Isn’t
cut to fit, and the other isn’t fit to cut.”

It was then that Brooks blazed away
at him.—Pick-Me-Up.

Hamlin's Soliloguy.

Hamlin (standing before the tattooed
man in the dime museum)—Heavens,
bow that fellow must suffer if he ever
gets the jimjams!—Smart Set.

F. B. HAVEN,

Horshoeing,
Blacksmithing
and Repairing

At Foot of North Brido
1_' I‘u_'.f‘v"‘.l.

Hirh Grade Tailoring a Specialty.
Suits ma 3L <IN and
Pants for $f and '.liv'»\u]":lg-,

Cleaning and Repairing at Reasonable Rates

of Uity Hotel.

(Cottage Ave

DayToxa. FLORIDA

P.C.COUNT,

BOOT AND SHOEMAKER.
W Lepairing neatly done. Cottage

Ave., near Beach st., Dayvtona, Fla.

Foley’s Honey and Tar
beals lungs and stops the cough.

Foley’s Kidney Cure
makes kidocys acd bladder right.

DYSPEPTICIDE

Tho greatest a.i:l to DIGESTION.
LEGAL NOTICES
»N-OTICE‘.

Be it known that six mo
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Jacksonville $42.30 and

All correspondance promptly answered and & eping Car Bertns reserved- Will ney
meet passengers at depot in Jacksonville or my offce, 224 West Bey Street. Drop ne
WaLter Hawkixss, Gen'l Agent Traffie Department, Jacksonville, Fla.

J. C. HAILE, General Passenger Agent, Savannah, Ga. . b
E. H. Hixrox, Traffiic er, Savannah, ¢

PLANT SYSTEN

The Great Through Car Line from Flgrida '
CONNECTIONS.

The Atlantie Coast Line, via Charleston,
and Washington. i
The Southern Railway, via Savannah, Columbia
Washington.

~,  The Southern Ry, via Jessup, Atlanta and Chatta’
est The Louisville & Nashville via uontfo-nry. z
' The Southern Ry. via Savannah, Columbia, Ashville.

The Mobile & Ohio R. R. via Montgomery.
o Kast

TO KEY WEST AND HAVANA
7\‘1_.\ PENINSULAR and OCCIDENTAL STEAMSHIP CO

To Nova Scotia, Cape Breton and Prince Edwards Isind Vit Boston and Can-
ada. Atlan.ic and Plant Steamship Line for Halifax, Hawkesbury and Char-

lottestown. B

WINTER TOURIST TICKETS

will be on sale throughout the Northern, Eastern, Western and Southern States
all Florida resorts via the Plant System during the season 1900-1901 limited to
return until May 31st. with libersl stop-over privileges in Florida.
Addresses of parties in the North sent to the underaigned will be liberally .
supjiied with all information and handsome advertising matter.
For information as to rates,slecping car reservations, ete, call on, or write 0 |

F. M. JOLLY. Division Passenger Agent, 138 West Bay St-, Jacksonville, Florida
B. W. WRENN, Pass. Traffiic Man,
Savannah, Ga. :

TO THE East

TO THE

Via Savannah and Steamship company -
New York, Philadelphia and Boston. 5
Via Savannah and serchants and Miners Transpor-
tation company for Baltimore. -

W. B. DENHAM, General Superintendent,
Savannah, Ga.

= WHITE'S CRE/
VWORMS liVERMIFUCE
For 20 Years Has Led ail Worm

; SOoLD BY ALI: DRAUVGGISTS.

d by~ JAMES F. BALLARD, St. Louis.

)
)
?
)

NASHVILLE, CHATTANOOGA & ST. LOUIS Ry.

Western & Atlantic Railroad.

“"DIXIE FLYER ROUTE”

DOUBLE DAILY CONNECTIONS, WITH THROUGH TRAINS TO
NASHVILLE,
MEMPHIS.

LOUISVILLE, L.

CINCINNATI
and CHICAGO

Carrying through Puwllman

Lowiz without change. Choice of Routes .

For information relative to rates, schedule, ete.. or for sleeper reservations, writeto

. E. HA R\I.i“,\'. Gen. Pass Agent, TOM M. DOYLE, Fla. Pass. Agent,
Atlanta. Ga. Jacksonville, Fia,
H. F. SMITH. Traffic Manazer. Nashville. Tenn.

Vestibuled Bu_l_.f('( S/(:l‘,q,'.-: Jackszon rville to S 2 B

e

e

'2.
X
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Exposition,
Buffalo, . Y.

May 1 to November 1, 1901.

r B | - -

l'he Seaboard Air Line
Railway

TRAINS

DaiLy Service

Dous

Pan-American

A
-

ot ol

Offers low excursion rates from all Florida

points.

low rates from other points.
Double Daily Service,
Richmond and Washington.

Quick Schedules.
Latest Pullman Fquipment.

For further information write to
R. E. L. BUNCH. Gen. Pass. Agent, Portsmouth, Va.
A. 0. MacDONELL, Asst. Gen. Pass. Agent, Jacksonville, Florida.

Try Us On Job Printing.:
OUR WORK UNSURPASSED. ‘

Tickets on sale daily. Rates from -
$42,95. Corresponding -

including Sunday via -



